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The Taming of the S hr eW. 

A nd Walters dagger was not come from {beaching s 
There were none tine, but tsfdam, Raft , and Qregorie , 

The relt were ragged, eld, and beggerly, 

Yec as they arc, hccre are they come to mtete you. 

Pet. Cio rafeals, go, and fetch my l'uppsr in, Ex. Scr, 
Where is the lire that late lied ? 

Where are thofe ?Sh downe Kate, 

And welcome. Soud, foud, foud, f bud. 

Enter feruants with /upper . 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwcete Kate be ramie. 

Off with my boots^yoy rogues: youvillaities, wh.«v/ 

It was the Friar of Orders gray, 

«sls he forth walked on his way. 

Out you rogue, you plucke my foot awrie, 

T ake that, and mend the plucking of the other. 
BemerrieiC^rf : Some water hecrc whathoa. 

enter one with water , 

Where’s my Spaniel Jroilus ? Sirra, get you hence. 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Katci\m you muft kitle, and beacquainted with. 

Where arc nay Slippers? (lull 1 haue Ibmc water f 
Gome Kate and wadi, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villainc, will you let it fall 1 

Kate . Patience I pray you, ’ewas a fault vnwilljng. 

Pet. A-horfon beetle-headed flap-ear’d knauc : 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a fiomack. 

Will you giuethankcs,fw.ecte Kate, or clfcfliall 1 ? 

What’s this , Mutton ? 

j .Ser. 1. 

r pet. Who brought it? 

*. Veter . I. 

‘Pet. *Tis burnt; and fo is all the meat 
What dogges are thefe? Where is the rafcall Cooke? 

How durll you vi'laines bring it from the droller 
And ferue k thus to me thatloueit not ? 

There, takeit to you trenchers .cups, and all: 

You he edlelfe iolt- heads and vnmanner’d flaues. 

W^iat,do you grumble ? lie be with you ftraight. 

Kate, I pray you husband be not io diftjuiei, 
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The Taming of the Shrew* 

The meat was well, ifyou were fo contented. 

Pet. 1 tell thee Kate, ’twas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 expreifefly am forbid to touch it : 

For it engenders chollcr, plantetb anger, 

And better ’twcrc that both of vs did faft. 

Since of our fclues, our fcl ues are chollericfce, 

Then feede it with fuch ouer-rofted flefii : 

Be patient, to morrow ’c (hall be mended. 

And for this night we’l faft for companie. 

Gome I will bring thee to thy Bridall chamber. 

Enter Seruants fetter ally. 

Nat. Peter didft euer fee the like. 

Peter. He kills her in her owne humor 

Gruntio. Whereis he ? 

Enter Curtis a Seruant . 

Cur. In her chamber, making a fermonof concmeneie to her, 
and railes,and fweares, and races, that (he (poore foule ) knowes 
not which way to Hand, to looke, to fpeake, and fits as ©ne new 
irifen from a drcamc. Away, away, for he is comming hither 
Enter ‘Petruchio. 

Tet. Thus haue I policickely begun my rcigne, 

And ’tis my hope to end fucccffefully : 

My Faulcon now isfharpe, and paflfingemptic. 

And till (hee ftoope, die mud not be full gorg’d, 

For then {lie neucrlookes vpon her lure. 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard, 

Fo make her come,and know her keepers call .» 

That is, to watch her, as we watch thefc Kites , 

T nat baite, and bcate, and will not be obedient : 

She cate no mcateto day, nor none {hall eate. 
laft night fiie flept not, nor to night fhefiiall net: 

A s with the mcat,fomc vndeferued fault 
He finde about the making ofthe bed, 

And heere lie fling the pillow, there the boulfter, 

Thu way the Couerlec, another way the (hectes ; 
Sjandanudehishurly I intend, 

That all is done in reuerend care of her 
Andincenclufion, fiie {hall watch all night, 

A^d if fiie chance to nod, lie raile and brawk, 
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